GEORGE THE THIRD
In the Commons the situation was at its ugliest. Lord Gordon
was like a jack~in-a-box: he was rushing backwards and forwards
to the entrances, one moment to calm his followers, and the next
to announce to them the names of those speakers who had
opposed their demands. In vain did his relations in the assembly
tell him that he was a disgrace to his illustrious family: oblivious
was he to the suggestion that he should be lodged in Bedlam.
North tried to reason with the poor fellow, but he was at once
reminded that if Gordon so wished he could have the Prime
Minister torn to pieces by the mob ! In the meantime, however,
the military came on the scene, and the approaches to both
Houses were quickly cleared.
But that was by no means the end of the trouble. For more
than a week London was at the mercy of a dangerous mob. The
private chapels attached to the houses of the Bavarian and
Sardinian Ambassadors were broken into and ransacked; the
Newgate was burnt to the ground; prisoners in the New Prison
in Clerkenwell were released; the Old Bailey was plundered;
and houses were fired indiscriminately. London had never ex-
perienced anything quite like it. In the homes of the political
leaders barricades were thrown up, and servants were armed with
muskets and pistols. The magistrates were powerless to deal
with the situation; the Ministry was paralysed into a state of
incompetence; the officers in charge of the troops in the City,
realizing that their forces were hopelessly outnumbered by the
mob, hesitated to fire.
During these disorders two men kept their heads—the King
and "Wilkes. George had rightly sensed that there was something
more than hatred of Catholicism behind the lawlessness which
prevailed in the City: the worst elements in Society were out of
hand; and only the sternest measures would bring them to
their senses. Wilkes as Lord Mayor was determined to do his
duty as first magistrate of London. While the Ministers hesitated
about putting down the riot by force, the King was rapidly
making his own plans to do what they feared to do—shoot down
the rabble. He had taken the best legal opinion on the advisa-
bility of taking such drastic action: it confirmed his own view
that every means at the disposal of the Government could and
must be used to preserve law and order. It was not an easy
decision to reach: George abhorred cruelty in any form; but,
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